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There's ringing, banging and extra-loud flute playing at the 
secret House today! The Tots have collected the noisiest 
objects they can find and are having a super-noisy day! Poor 
Furryboo’s hiding down below with his four special objects - a 
whistle, a saucepan lid, and a tambourine. If you find 
all four, you could win a prize! 


a Oe a SP A ee eee ee. the 


carrots 


Published fortnightly by Fleetway Editions Ltd, 25 - 31 Tavistock Place, London, WC1H 9SU. ISSN 0961 477X. Tots TV must not be sold at more than the recommended selling price shown on the cover. All rights 
reserved and reproduction without permission is strictly forbidden. Origination Pre-Press Services Ltd, Leeds & London. Printed by BPC Magazines (Milton Keynes) Ltd. A member of the British Printing Company Ltd. 
Distributed by Seymour,Windsor house, 1270 London Road Norbury, London, SW16 4DH Magazine Marketing, Tavistock Road, West Drayton, Middlesex, UB7 7QE. Tel:(01895) 444055. © Reproduced under License 

from Central Independent Television pic and Ragdoll Productions (U.K.) Limited. Publisher: Julie Goldsmith, Managing Editor: Keith Ralph, Editor: Liz Bussey, Assistant Editor: Shaynie Morris, Educational 

Consultant: Jack Ousbey, Designer: Tony Bulmer, Production: Michelle French. Subscription enquiries: Barry Patterson, AIM, East Wing, Pre Complex, Pallion Ind. Est., Sunderland, SR4 6SN. Tel: 0191 510 2290 

Annual subscription rate: UK/EEC £23.40 Rest of World £55.77 


and it seemed to be coming from 
beyond the hedge. — 


The nearer to the hedge they crept, 
the louder the noise grew. Very 
bravely, Tiny looked over the hedge 
with his binoculars and he began to 
laugh, because what he saw was... 


4 ..a man watering his garden! The 
noise was the hissing and shushing of 
the water running through the hose 
and on fo the earth. 


5 Just then, over the hedge came a 
great spray of water - and landed right 
on Tom’s head! “Hee! Hee! Hee!” giggled 
Tilly. “Ho! Ho! Ho!” giggled Tiny. 

“That wasn’t very funny,” grumbled Tom. 


“Ecoutez!” said Tilly. 
“We are listening!” said Tom and 
Tiny. The hissing noise had stopped 
and instead they heard - ‘Click, 
click, snip! Click, click, snip!’ 
“It must be a click, click, snip 
monster!” said Tiny, but again he 
looked over the hedge with his 
binoculars and this time he saw... 


7 ..a man clipping his hedge 
with click, click, snip shears! And 
just then, a few leaves came 
floating over and settled very 
gently on Tilly’s head. 


3 They were all laughing so much, they 
almost didn’t hear the worst noise of all. A 
simply terrible, awful noise - ‘Kerchunk, 
kerchunk, Kerchunk!’ “It might be a 
kerchunk monster!” trembled Tiny. But when 
they looked over the hedge, it was the man 
pushing his lawnmower. 


9 suddenly, all the noise stopped 
except for a gentle rumble, rumble, 
rumble - the man was having a little 
snooze. Then...‘kerchunk, kerchunk, 
kerchunk!’ 

“My goodness!” Tom cried. “The 
mower is running away! It will bang 
into that man’s chair and hurt him!” 
swiftly, Tilly played a tune on her 
magic flute, but all the time came - 
‘kerchunk, kerchunk, kerchunk!’ faster 
and faster ‘kerchunk, chunk, chunk... a lat | 
But out of the Sac Magique came... | = : \ 


T G ... three golden trumpets! 

“Blow as hard as you can!” said Tom. 
How they blew and what a noise 
they made! 


T T The man jumped up and saw the 
mower running towards him ‘kerchunk 
kerchunk, chunk, chunk.’ He put out his 
hand and caught the mower’s handle. 
“Good thing | woke up,” he said. “It 
might've run right into me. | wonder 
what woke me up?” Once more he 
began to mow - but quietly now - roor, 
grut, roor, grut. “I’m quite exhausted 
now,” said Tom. “Oui, trés, tres fatiguée,” 
agreed Tilly. “The noise I'd like to hear is 
an extra-special crunching, munching 
biscuit sort of noise,” said Tiny. 

“With a gurgling, milk-sipping sort of 
noise,” said Tom. “Bonne idée!” said 
Tilly. “Yes, it is a good idea,” said Tom. 


12 Back at the Tots’ house, Tilly, Tom 
and Tiny munched and crunched, 
crunched and munched their way 
through a large plate of biscuits. 


— See if you can answer the 
questions below. 


| make a quiet noise and begin 
with a ‘b’. What am |? 

| make no noise and begin with 
a ‘w’. What am |? 


T The Tots were seittled in the 
window seat ready fo listen fo Tiny. 
This was the story he fold. 


3 Early on Tuesday morning, a big 
jet flew over John’s house. 


me,” said his mum again, “our John 
will sleep from now ‘til then.” , 


MMMMMMMM\M, it went. “Goodness 


John lived in the middle of a large city. 
Early one morning, a big ship sailed up the 
river. OOM - OOM - OOQOOOMM\M, went 
the ship. It woke everyone in the house 
except John. “Goodness me,” said John’s 
mum, “John will sleep ‘til kingdom come.’ 


4 Early on Wednesday 
morning, a fire engine 
roared by. CLING-A-CLANG, 
CLING-A-CLANG,, it went. 
Dad said, “Goodness 
gracious, gosh, gorrow. 
He'll still be asleep when 
today’s tomorrow.” 


5 Early on Thursday morning, the 
milkman dropped a crate of boftles. 
CRAAASHH-TINKLE-TINKLE-TINKLE, went the 
bottles. It woke everyone except John. 
“Goodness,” said Dad. “Whatever goes 
on, nothing seems to wake our John.” 


yy, | there was a 
ea | Melle ll great thunderstorm. BAROOM-BAROOM- 


& Early on Friday morning 


— BAROOM, went the thunder. Everyone 
woke up except John. “Whatever the 
noise, whatever the weather, that boy, 


said Mum, “will sleep forever.” 


borer 


8 Early on Sunday morning, the 
birds started to sing. OOLY-OOLY- 
TIRRA-TIRRA-OOLY, they sang. Then 
Grandma’s cat joined in, MEEIAOW- 
MEEIAOW-MEEEEEIAOW, she went. 
No-one woke up except John. 


T 0 “Une histoire excellente,” said Tilly. 
“Yes, said Tom. “It was a good story. We 
especially liked all those funny noises 
you made, Tiny. Thank you for telling it 
to us.” Furryboo didn’t agree. The noises 
had upset him up in the rafters. 


7 Early on Saturday morning, Mum and 
Dad lifted John out of bed and put him in 
the car. They were going to stay with 
Grandad and Grandma in the country. 
John played all day in the garden and 
was very fired when he went to bed. 


“Gracious,” said John. “All those birds 
and a cat, how can anyone sleep with a 
noise like that?” He went out to find the 
adults to tell them about it. 


Look carefully at the picture and see if you can find: 

1 thing that rolls 

2 birds in a nest 

3 creatures with big furry tails 
4 white creatures nibbling the grass 
But what can you find that is 5? 

Here’s a clue: they’re very small, they like to live on 
leaves and they’re nearly always red with spots! 
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Brand new designs 3 Styles made from 100% top 
quality combed cotton © Totally machine washable 
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What’s that on the mat? 
Whatever is in it? 
I's making a noise, 
So what can if be’... 
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Join up the dots fo find out. 


One sunny day, Tilly and 
Tiny were having a quiet 
sleep in the sunshine while 
Tom was making a ja 
andwich for tea. 
“This will be the very best 
iam sandwich in the world,’ 
said Tom. “Lots of squelchy 
jam - slurp, slurp!” Then 
suddenly, ‘Bizz, bizz, bizz!’ 
“That sounds like a fly after 7) ay GO 
my sandwich,” thought Tom. are ; 


i 


“Shoo! Shoo! Go 
away!” he 
shouted, as he 
waved his arms 
about and looked 
up in the air. Not 
there. He looked 
under the table. 
Not there. Where 
could that bizzing 
be coming from? 
Just then, Tilly 
came out of the 
house with her 
watering-can. She 
wanted to give 
her plants a drink. 


“Can you hear a bizzing, Tilly?” 


asked Tom. “Oui,” said Tilly. 
“Ou est il?” 


“Where is if?” said Tom. 

“| just don't know.” 
Tilly shook her watering- 
can. She turned if upside- 
down. Still they heard that 
fly bizzing. Then Tilly 
looked at Tom and 

ave a little scream. 
Votre téete!” she said, 
ointing to his head. 
Votre téte!” 
What do you mean 

‘my head’?” asked 
Tom. Tilly laughed so 
much, she couldn't 
soeak. When Tom had 
bent down to look for 
the fly, his jam 

andwich had fallen on 


his head! All the time, that 
bizzing had come from 
the fly, stuck in the jam, 
on Tom’s sandwich head! 
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Win a Tots Vinyl Figure 
when your picture or 
photograph is printed 
on these two pages! 
Well done, everyone! 


crseeeece ester 


Ain. OM 


by Emma Louise Thomas, age 5 
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Did you find Furryboo’s four surprises? 
Write down, on the back of a postcard, 
where you found each surprise in the 
magazine and send your posicard to: 
Furryboo’s Game 41, Fleetway Editions, 
25-31 Tavistock Place, London WC1H 9SU. 


The first wo correct postcards pulled out of 
the postbag, will win a selection from the 
Highgrove Tots TV stationery collection. 


ompetition! 


Win a Tots TV Bed Set from Zorbit:! 
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by Martin Hill, age 6 


What came out of the Sac 
Magique in the first story? 


from Kelly Bradley, age 3 


" Tom likes the sound of 
cleaning and cooking, 
the wind in the trees, 
a kiss from the Tots, 
the buzzing of bees. 


Tiny likes the sound of 
roller-skating, 
a blackbird singing, 
Donkey ee-awwing, 
the telephone ringing. 


Tilly likes the sound of 
little hands clapping, 
little feet running, 
the notes on her flute, 
Tom when he’s drumming. 


Their favourite sounds 
(it’s a secret they keep), 
are the yawns and the sighs, 
as they drift off to sleep. 
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